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Summary: This is the story on how the monster began, I gave it my 
best shot! Please review! ! ! 


The Nightmare: Prequel 
The Nightmare: Prequel 

Setting: Gringi city Date: Saturday, June 6. 6:06, 6 seconds. 

The place was quiet, excpet for a few grunts from unknown creatures. 
The scientest walked around the dark hallways, carrying a green 
liquid in a bottle in his hand. The liquid seemed to glow in the 
dark. Suddenly, the scientest came to a stop, in front of him, there 
laid three cratures trapped in tubes filled with oozing pink liquid, 
a Charizard, an Onix, and a Gyarados . " It seems you guys are coming 
along well, I see," said the man. The Pokemon only grunted. The man 
headed towards a machine. He flicked a single switch, and everything 
turned on. The lab was huge, and filled with uncountable amounts of 
super-sof ist icated computers. The man sat down next to one set of 
computers, and started typing complicated codes. Many minutes later, 
he started typing a final code, and when he was finished, the Pokemon 
were sucked into one large tube. Then they started to fuse together 
as if they were made of clay. The scenery was horrific. "Yes, yes. 
I'll finally prove that Pokemon fusion is possible! By combining 
their DNA samples, I managed to combine their masses as well!" said 
the scientest, with a wicked tone. 

The Pokemon were turning into one. It had gotten a rocky skin, 
dragon-like wings and feet, and the face and tail of a serpent. It 
took some hours to stop. After a good while, the Pokemon was 
finished. It looked like a true monster. But the scientest wasn't 
satisfied. "According to my machine, its power level is really 
impressive, but I don't think it compares to my fellow scientests' 
creation, Mewtwo, " said the man, remembering Mewtwo . "But this 
formula will surely change that!" he said again, holding the green 
liquid in the air. "I gathered DNA samples of some of the most 



powerful Pokemon in the world and transfered them into this liquid, 
not to mention the added vitamins and strengtheners , " said the 
scientest coldly. He put the liquid into a small opening into the 
machine next to the tube with the monster. The formula then quickly 
spread into the monster's body. At first, it seemed like nothing 
happened, but after a few minutes, the monster started grunting 
loudly, and glowed with a soft, green light. Seeing this, the 
scientest quickly headed into another set of computers. "Now THIS is 
what I call power! Its power increased ten times!" said the 
scientest, happily. "My work here is done," said the man, and went to 
the next floor to sleep. 

Later that night, the monster woke up. It took a look at itself, and 
was puzzled. Fear and Hatred came over it, and it felt a power surge 
go through its body. Suddenly, it started glowing brightly. It was 
trying to struggle free from the tube. It was grunting very loudly 
while doing so. Having heard this, the scientest quickly headed down, 
and saw in horror as the monster broke free. It then roared, leaving 
the man deaf. "Oh damn, this can't be!" He said, horrified. The man 
hurried to a set of machines, typed a code, and out of the ceiling 
popped out many laser guns. He fired them all at once, expecting to 
stun the monster, and put it back to sleep, but it was completely 
unaffected. The monster then shot many Firebolts at the guns, 
completely destroying them. The monster then proceeded to destroy the 
lab. The scientest managed to escape in time, but by the time he was 
out, he looked back one more time, and saw that the lab was 
completely destroyed. He then saw the monster pop out of the ceiling, 
and finally it gave a deafening roar, which made the scientest regret 
this experiment. "If only I had thought of the consequences..." said 
the scientest, with a tone of grief in his voice. 


End 
f ile . 



